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MONUMENTS 


• great tenderness as be sat watching 
the sleeping girl. 

After what seemed? as interminable 
Hum jbe looked up at him Ilka a drow¬ 
sy child. 

“Nearly there?" she aBked. 

He leaned forward tensely. 

“Tea” be answered, “we are desper¬ 
ately near your Journey's end, and— 
sad 1 cant stand it any longer. I've 
simply got to tell yon right here and 
now bow much I love you. We haven't 
kno w n each other long, bat my lore 
for you isn’t new. It's am old—as old 
as the beginning of the world, and I 
do not aak for tt return—oh, not yet! 
By and by. perhaps, when some of my 
rough edges are rubbed off and when 
1 have grown a little more like other 
people, then I will dare to ask you— 
most humbly. But now I want you to 
know that I'm loving you all the time 
wherever you may be, and if you think 
that there might' be a giortods possi¬ 
bility-some time—that you would be 
my wlf£”—the big westerner’s voice 
trembled -“oh. my dear,” ha whisper¬ 
ed. "1 would try so hard to be worthy.” 
' T&i girl stood up before him. Two 
sc&rtet spots burned in her cheeks, and 
ter eyes were Ailed with tears. “You 
mi»t not talk like that to me,” she said 
severely; “it is so—so absurd. Why, 
you do not even know my name. We 
are going into the station now. and 
my father wtH-be there to meet me, so 
I will tell It to you.” She laughed un¬ 
steadily. M I am Henry Hobbs,” she 
said—“Henry Hob be, do you under¬ 
stand, writer of that—that awful rot? 
When I spoke to you this morning it 
was only because I was so anxious to 
see the illustration of my story. I 
had been too hurried to stop and buy 
a copy of the magazine. Then when 
you spoke of my story so discouraglng- 
ly 1 wanted to prove to myself that 
sort* on occurrence might actually hap¬ 
pen. So I have been leading you on, 
deliberately trying all day long to per¬ 
suade you to moke love to me. You 
see now what a horrible, despicable 
cre a ture I am! But that is not all. I 
made you t&Jk of western life because 
I am writing a western story and 
needed material. You gave me a great 
deal, oh, a very great deal”—she caught 
her breath sharply—“and now I reckon 
you will not think we are much finer 
down here than you, Mr.. Boynton, with 
all our southern ways.” 

The westerner arose and carefully 
collected her bundles.. 

“You have been welcome to any In¬ 
formation I could give,” he said slow¬ 
ly. “and I deserved punishment for 
what I foolishly said about your story. 
But If tt Is any satisfaction to yon 
you may know positively that the sto¬ 
ry Is entirely within bonnds of reason, 
foe if you had cared for me today as 
I do care for you this would have 
been—a parallel case.” 

The girl brushed her hand hastily 
across her eyes. Ap old gentleman 
was c oming down the aisle: 

"Why, Sylvia, my dear,” be cried, 
“your train has b?en delayed. We 
have been most anxious.” He turned 
Queetlohlngty to Boynton. 

“This, father,” the gifl said, “Is Mr. 
Robert Boynton from the far west 
He lias been very kind.” She held out 
her band to say goodby; but, taking 
the proffered hand, the westerner help¬ 
ed her down th£stepe. 

“I am staying over at the Grand ho¬ 
tel until late tomorrow night," he ex¬ 
plained. 

And as the automobile which bore 

her homeward turaed a corner the 
girl, looking back with a pang, saw 
him still standing motionless, a great 
and strange lonely figure. Even the 
press of business upon the fallowing 
day could not banish from Ms mem¬ 
ory the girl’s witching, haunting face, 
and Boynton returned to his hotel at 
evening, weary and depressed^ 

**A letter for yon, sir,” said the clerk 
at the desk, and Boj nton tore open the 
envelope with a puxaled frown. 

‘T would like to see you again to 
tie read. "Please, 
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The moat lasting Impression that an 
American visitor carries away from a 
tow through the d tioa erf northern Eu¬ 
rope Is the range of operation of the 
municipal governments, says Mayor 

It would seem 
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Fltsger&ld of Boston, 
that the Ingenuity of men could hardly 
d ev is e any measure for the enhance- 
meat of beauty, the attxxralatico of in¬ 
dustry and eha promotion of safety 
which has not been conceived and pot 
lnfis practice la some one of the greet 
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as ha gased Admiringly into 


land. 

first of an, the cities are laid out or 
remodeled npon a unified plan. The 
streets, public buildings watercourse*, 
and parkways are all related to one 
another aa If charted oat in the mind 
of some great designee. When we en¬ 
ter into the life of the communities we 
find that all paths lead to one canter. 
It Is the dtj which oontrols the street 


There was an Indefinable air of Joy- 
ouances about the glr^ whic h cur ved 
the corners af ( hfr ltpa and twtakled 
In her laughing eyes'.' She regarded 
the westerner wfth good humored In¬ 
terest for a moment, then returned to 
her survey of tterever changing see* 
ery. ’ But to the fpaan her very pro© 
ence had changed the dreary atmos¬ 
phere like a breath from the sweet, 
wild prairies. He saw as he covertly 
watched the girt her unaffected de¬ 
light In the new surroundings and 
was possessed of a sympathetic desire 
to enjoy wltn her this passing pano¬ 
rama. He longed to tell* her of the 
wide reaching lands of his own be¬ 
loved country and the deep purple of 
the sky which bordered alL She 
would understand, he was very sure, 
what tt moat mean to ii man to give 
up all this and start ll:fe afresh In a 
distant land among a strange, new 
people. 

It was Indeed a great honor to be 
numbered among the company's stock¬ 
holders and to be named as their busi¬ 
ness representative In the southern 
city toward which be was traveling. 

Boynton tossed his magazine aside 
and stared gloomily out of the win¬ 
dow. .The train would go rushing on 
like this, sating up the miles between, 
until a certain station would be called; 
then the girl opposite would arise and 
smilingly pass out of Ms lift forever. 

And she was so different—oh, mo 
ideally different!—from say woman he 
had ever known. ' 

"If you please.** jald a voice, a |ow 
sweet voice, “may I take your mags 
sine for a few moments? 1 would Rice 

to see that story.” 

"Take ltr* he answered heartily. 
"Well, I rather guess you can! Tub 
won't care for the story, though,” he 
Zfidded. 

"Nor The girt smiled up at hip. 

, “Is it such a poor story T' 

"Poor,” be exclaimed disgustedly. 
‘“Talk of fiction; there’s where you get 
It I wonder tbs magazines publish 
Henry Hobb’s twaddle. This thing la 
one of the worst he has ever done. 
Oouffin’t possibly happen and would n’t 
Interest any one tf It could” 

"Indeed?" The rising inflection in 
tha soft voice infEsfi farther Inform a . 
tkm, and the w es te rner, swaying un¬ 
steadily with the car's motion, slipped 
Into the seat at ter sfde. 

"Yea,” he continued, "It’s awful rot 
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the gas plants and the docks, and this 
seems to the continental European and 
the Briton as natural as that our own 
mxmidtjoiHieo should furnish the wa¬ 
ter supply. 

We find municipal theaters, art gal¬ 
leries, music halls and public audi¬ 
toriums, just as In America It Is the 
custom for the city to provide libraries, 
parks, playgrounds and bathhouses. 
Municipal slaughter houses, bakeries, 
pawnshops, savings banks, labor bu¬ 
reaus, restaurants and beer gardens 
sewn to os novelties and perhaps en¬ 
croachments upon the proper sphere ot 
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Municipal tenements represent an 
effort of the -community to rid itself 
of the hovels which tend to accumu¬ 
late misery and vice In all the large 
cities of the world. Municipal lodging 
houses put our best efforts in this di¬ 
rection to the blush. The schemes for 
old age pensions and insurance against 
accident, sickness and unemployment 
are CamfUaa fc> all students of these 
rrehisw and 
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further illustrations 


you think 


meat, which has already spread to the 
United States, can be checked. It !s 
a direct result of the enormous growth 
of the German cities in the last forty 
years and an antidote, as It were, to 
the evils attendant upon the conges¬ 
tion of population in large centers 
We In America exhibit a parallel de¬ 
velopment More and more our young 
men tend to leave the farms and drift 
to the cities, which are also the gath¬ 
ering places of huge colonies of Immi¬ 
grants from Europe. The percentage 
of our population which fives In cities 
of more than lOOgOOO inhabitants In¬ 
creases at every census. From a vir¬ 
gin Jand, aboa?*£tag in fertile forma, 
open to settlers, wo have become In 
the last fifty year* & comparatively 
compact and concentrated nationality, 
and poverty, crime and vtlsaare walk 
lured in hand with wealth and afflu¬ 
ence through the streets of our great 
rej*** 1 * Wares than this, disorder 
and nodal rebellion are beginning to 
rev their heads. We can no longer 
giMe along the smooth path of cem- 
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Beautify Your Entrance 
With An Iron Gate 

I T gives a distinctiveness to your grounds by emphasizing tkc 
i entrance in on attractive, enduring manner. 
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Couple mete oo a railroad train, be¬ 
come acquainted the first mile or two 
out, fall in love the-second and leave 
the car a few tears later to procure a 
marriage fiewawr. Runs like a movtzig 
picture. Now, te the first place, what 
follow bat an otffif 4 And out chump 
would ask a girl to-marry hire in that 
short specs of time, while the girl who 


ask forgiveness, 
will yoo call tonight?" 

The note was signed simply "Sylvia 
Reynolds,” tmt ldlpurentheshrwas add¬ 
ed the well knows, name of Henry 
Bobtm A great tight overspread the 
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"Will you tell me the quickest way 
te Magnolia avenue T he asked of the 
clerk at the desk. It was she herself 
who opened the door, greeting him 


JpULLERTON WELLS, 

Attorney and Counsellor at Law. 

omcB: 

fifth Avenue Building, New York City 


1kg naleate of course," fie added laugh¬ 
ingly, "they were both just pteta foc4- 


lovely in ter clinging pink gown that 
Boynton stood abashed before the be* 


, 8 ucc«k 8 or to Martin Hummtl * bon 

Dealer in the Very Best Grades 


"Why," Boynton exclaimed, "It might 
be k p tet ui w of this very ear. The 
gflrt la the rear seat Is like yoo, too- 
sktefl end dark and happy looking 


Something In the ithy upward glance 
of her dark eyes caused a great hope 
to spring within him. 

~You mean"— te naked tensely. She 


CO A 


Mngb 

"I have bees th inking about my 
stort," she ssld, "sod—wad I wanted 
to tsU you that this Is a parallel case." 


Will Seasoned WOOD, Sued tt Split 
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chair as te rusted toward her. 

"And you wffl marry be cried 
unbelievingly. A i«*/ie switched st 


such short .notice would be an out and 


"Rylvter heentreided. 

"And the gfri whs would neeept 
Wffl," she continued mercilessly, 
"would not be worth asking" 
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